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MELLOW 


A real, old fashioned 


sour mash—copper 
distilled, perfectly puri- 
fied and honestly aged. 
That’s why Cascade 
has a distinguished per- 
sonality of its own. 
Original Bottling 
Has Old Gold Labet 
GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers 
NASHVILLE,TENN. 5, 








Ideal, in Fall and Winter, for Seekers | 
of Health, Recreation or Rest | 


French Lick Springs Hotel 


French Lick, Indiana | 
Water | 


The Home of Pluto 





€N . 
French Lick Springs, ‘‘The Carlsbad of America’’ 





is an cll the 
ly mild, salubrious air, its glorious sunshine and the medicinal prop 
erties of its spring waters, the temperature of which remains always 
the same. 

No resort in the world has the equal of this hotel's equipment, 
which offers you the advantages of the most renowned spas of Europe. 
Our bath houses are a marvel of completeness. We have accommo- 
dations, with all home comforts, for 600 guests. All sleeping apart 


are out le rooms ! 


vear-round resort, famous the world over for its uniform | 
| 
ments 
| 
| 


AMUSEMENTS, Golf, Tennis, Horseback Riding, Automobiling, 
Music, Dancing, Delightful Social Atmosphere. 


Logan & Bryan, Brokers. Office in Hotel. Private Wires. 
On The Monon & Southern Railways. 


Rooklet of Full Particulars and Reservations to 


French Lick, Ind. 


Write Tod 


FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL 
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A CALL TO ARMS is not so distressing a 
situation as one might imagine. See next 
week's front cover of JUDGE and you will 


enlist immediately. 
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Social Amenities 

HEY met on Fifth Avenue. It was afternoon. 

‘“‘T thought,’’ said Mirabel, ‘‘ you were going over 
to Lakewood?’’ 

“I am, later,’’ replied Hugh Bander. ‘‘My car is 
round the corner. I was just going to meet a man at 
the Baldorf. I thought you were going to motor up to 
the Jimsons, at Larchmont. Where’s your limousine?’’ 

‘‘Why, I phoned and found the Jimsons were coming 
to town. My car is over there—see?’’ And as Hugh 
looked in the direction indicated, Mirabel shot a glance 
in another at a chap who had been coming toward her 
when Hugh appeared, but who now turned away. ‘‘I’m 
going to shop and then go back home,’’ she chirped. 
‘* And it’ll be beastly dining alone!’’ 

“‘Can’t help it!’’ responded Hugh. ‘‘Au revoir!’’ 
And he left Mirabel, who watched him as he disappeared 
in the Baldorf. A moment later she was joined by the 
chap who had been exchanging glances with her. 

A few minutes later Hugh came out of the hotel, 
looked about a bit, signaled his car, got in and was off. 
Mirabel’s car had disappeared. 

In the evening there was a gay crowd at Razzle’s Res- 
taurant, a spacious resort where food was a feature, 
though dancing was the attraction. 

Mirabel and the chap she had met on Fifth Avenue had 
dined together and were dancing. During this exercise 
they invaded a remote corner where several persons were 
still at table. Among these was Hugh, with a woman 
quite as attractive as Mirabel. 

*‘Why,’’ exclaimed Mirabel, drawing her partner out 
of the maze, ‘‘here he is! Hugh, dear, let me introduce 
Mr. Bramwell—Mr. Bramwell, my husband.”’ 

“And permit me,’’ responded Bramwell, with noncha- 
lance, smiling at Bander’s companion, ‘‘to return the 
courtesy. Mrs. Bander, my wife—Mrs. Bramwell, Mrs. 
Bander.’ —J. A. W. 
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*** I'M GOING TO SHOP AND THEN GO BACK HOME,’ SHE CHIRPED ’”’ 
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In Defense of Mince Pies 


HERE are iconoclasts enough in this 
world, reckless idol smashers, whose 
greatest joy it is to interfere with our 
sacred institutions and to trample on our 
most cherished beliefs. 

Usually we stand around on the side lines 
and enjoy the wreckage that they leave be- 
hind. But there are limits even to our 
fabled patience. The high-school girls of 
Columbus, Ind., in cooking class assembled, 
recently annouuced their discovery that by 
putting green tomatoes instead of beef into 
mince-meat, they could eliminate the dreams 
which are scheduled to follow indulgence in 
the normal product. 

‘*Dreamless mince pies!’’ Shades of 
Christmas turkeys! We might stand for 
denatured apple jack and predigested turkey 
hash and other tasteless provender. But 
dreamless mince-meat? No! 

And then to think that this sacrilegious 
reformation should come from Indiana, 
from the State of James Whitcomb Riley, 
of mellow papaws and Wabash River sun- 
sets, of white-limbed sycamores through 
which the candlelights of home are gleam- 
ing—from Hodsierdom, the one State that 
never has grown old and never will! 

Nay, let us dream on undisturbed. For 
there are no dreams quite like those dreams 
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THE WAY CUPID GOES AFTER THEM IN 





that grew from mince pies such as mother 
used to make. 

She used no green-tomato subterfuges in 
her culinary masterpieces. Ah, the aroma 
is still with us! For she levied on the 
spices of all the Indies to make these pies 
fit incense bearers for her savory Christmas 
turkeys. 

No wonder the dreams that followed their 
consumption were dreams that live in mem- 
ory. Could we but dream them now! 

For those were dreams in which we buck- 
led on our shining armor and went forth to 





conquer nations. In those mince-pie fan- 
tasies of richly endowed youth we drove the 
lurking redskins to their lairs, rescued proud 
princesses from their wild captors, chased 
fire-breathing dragons into dark and gloomy 


THE WEST 
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caves, won the fair hands of fairer maidens 
and built our castles amid the sunny hills 
of Spain. If in these mercenary days there 
still were dreams to sell, those are the 
dreams that we would buy. 


The Guest a Stranger 
HE New York Sun wonders why the In- 
terstate Commerce Commissioners were 
not invited to the ‘‘Prosperity Luncheon’”’ 
given by the Merchants’ Association. There 
was nothing unusual in the omission. The 
distinguished commissioners have not asso- 
ciated with Prosperity for so long a period 
that it is quite possible that they would 
have to be introduced to the guest of honor, 
who, having just emerged from a seven 
years’ sleep, has probably grown a crop of 
long, white whiskers. 


Brief Decisions 
NE thing the trouble with the country is 
that there are so many people who 
want to be on the payroll and still be 

among the unemployed. 

When employes become so indolent that 
they accomplish absolutely nothing, it is 
time that they were fired with enthusiasm. 


Little Editorial Economies, No. 1: Usea 
paper dress pattern for a war map. 





ee grees 




















sestaterereratels:s's 


aml Tl 





SSS eee 














Hostess—| insist that you stay and have just a little snack 


Wanted—A Twilight Sleep for Potes 


TORK Scopolamin, that comes in the 
gloaming, 
Rare bird of the twilight sleep, 

Couldn’t I hire you, old scout, when I’m 
pomeing? 
Parturient potes, 
verses— 

Oh, how they wail and they weep, 
Filling the air with their howlings and 
curses ! 


giving birth to their 


How grand it would be to go bye-bye, and 
waking, 
Find a wonderful child of my brain 
Cooing here on my desk and my forehead 
not aching! 

Stork Scopolamin, please help the deserving ! 
Old bird, have you thought of the pain 
Of a Jove who’s condemned to diurnal 

Minerving? —Don Marquis. 


There is something about a handsome 
widow that makes it easier to propose to 
her than to keep from it. 


Grounds for Complaint 
Mrs. Heavyswell—I hear that German but- 
ler you liked so much has left. 
Mrs. Eppycure—Yes; he complained that 
the cook was not observing strict neutrality 
when she served Irish stew. 


Misinformed 
‘‘Hello, Dotty! What are you doing these 
days?’’ 
‘*Same old thing.”’ 
‘‘Are you really? 
abroad.’’ 


I thought he went 


Revenge 


I talked and talked with my lady love, 

Till the dawn grew bright in the skies 
above, 

And a rooster crew. Then I made a start, 

For fear of her father, to depart; 

But on going I met that daylight booster, 

And killed that much too previous rooster! 


Hitting the Mark 


HERE came a great poet, who sang a 
great lay 
In the course of his lifetime, then passed on 


his way; 
And people had nothing whatever to say, 
Quite nothing, quite nothing, quite 
nothing. 
But next came a rhymer, who wrote, in his 


way, 
A hundred and eighty-five poems a day; 
And straightway the multitude shouted, 
**Hooray ! 


Wonderful, wonderful, wonderful !’’ 
—John Brown Jewett. 


Mathematically Speaking 
Second cook—Did you expect me to scrape 
those fish you just disemboweled? 
First cook—Yes. They are drawn to scale. 


Many a congressman who returns home 
to look after his fences finds himself up 
against a stone wall. 











A PARLOR car is a contrivance where- 
by a traveler can take up three 
times as much room in a railroad train 
as the average man does and use up 
four times as much coal and steam as is 
necessary in getting from place to place. 

Parlor cars seat from twenty to thirty 
people and weigh as much as a torpedo 
boat. They are lavishly fitted up with 
plush chairs like those in the attic, col- 
ored porters and last month’s time ta- 
bles, and ride as comfortably as a good 
automobile. A parlor car makes as 
much difference in a road bed as $11,- 
000,000 worth of ballast and new rails 
—which is why those who have the par- 
lor-car habit are more passionately de- 
voted to traveling than the agriculturist 


a mile and complain loudly about the 
starvation rates. But the same rail- 
roads tuck a few scions of luxury into 
an abnormally heavy parlor car, charge 
them one-third of a cent per mile apiece 
additional, and give them a library to 
read into the bargain. Of late ple- 
beian rates have been going steadily 
up—which leads us to suspect that the 
downtrodden man who stands in the 
smoke-filled aisle of the battered car 
ahead, holding a baby and paying two 
and one-half cents a mile for the privi- 
lege, is in reality paying part of the fare 
of the happy citizen who is occupying 
the parlor car behind in solitary state, 
with a colored porter to brush the dust 
and part of the coat off him at every 





who accompanies his cattle to 
Chicago on a fast freight. 

Parlor cars, like grand opera 
and municipal scandals, are usually 
found around large cities. The 
parlor car is not fond of the rural 
districts and does not abound in 
those sections of the country 
whose population consist chiefly 
of large red barns. Swarms and 
droves of parlor cars infest the 
railroads about New York City 
and have made passenger travel 
so costly in those parts that while 
the common plug citizen of ‘Illi- 
nois can insert himself in a day 
coach and ride gayly to the State 
line for two cents a mile, the 
residents of Pennsylvania and 
New England have to produce 
from two and one-quarter to 
three cents a mile before they can 
secure any results in the way of 
transportation. 

Railroad companies haul eighty 
people in a day coach for $1.60 


** In with mother, dear. 


~ Ton. 


But I want to see the stork, too.’ 


’ 
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**Gran’pa where is the baby the stork brought us yesterday ?’’ 


Would you like to see him ?’’ 


station. Parlor cars are a boon 
and a luxury, but not to the man 
who rides in the smoker, and he 
ought not to be compelled to help 
pay for them. 


Flopped 
WHILE ago 
Theskirtswerespare, 
But now they show 
A widening flare. 


And shoulders wide 
Erstwhile, I 

Are nullified 
Andlooklikethis. 


wis, 


The fashion game 
That rules the town 
Has turned each dame 
“uMOP apIsdn azIng 
—Walter G. Doty. 


The trouble with the word con- 
fidence seems to be that it starts 
in with a con, with the bona-fide 
part of it trailing along appar- 
ently as an afterthought. 
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Mrs. Newlywed—I want a cook, but she must be capable. 
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Head of employment agency—Madam, | have several on my books capable of anything, 


Come Spend the After- 
noon with Me 


The American Hostess—Time, 4 p. m. 
H, DEAR! I'd forgotten to tell you 
to hurry a trifle, Marie! Ata 
quarter past four I’ve invited some 
ladies to drop in for tea; a dozen— 
perhaps I’m mistaken—or maybe the 
number was ten, and though I’m a trifle 
uncertain, I think there will be seven 
men. Just bring in a plate of those 
wafers and slice up a lemon ortwo. If 
the cream is all gone, why, don’t bother 
—the lemons will very well do. And 
bring in the dishes and silver we use 
for ourselves every day; I’d haul down 
the new ones and help you, if I only 
thought fussing would pay. It’s 
always been said that my parties dis- 
play such unqualified taste. Five 
minutes to dress—that is plenty—I’ll 
call you to hook up my waist. Now, 
really, that table looks lovely! You 
do things so quickly and well! Go put 
on your cap and your apron—do hurry, 
Marie! There’s the bell! 


The Good Old German Way—Time, 
Thursday, 6 a. m. 

Come, now! Get up! It’s six o’clock, 
I say! We got yet plenty we shall do 
to-day! We clean the walls and polish 
every chair and shine the keyholes and 
the silverware. Come, hand me yet 
those dishes from the shelf; I wash 
them quick and dry them all myself. 














AND THE TELEPHONE GIRL IS CALLED IMPATIENT 
I've just put some eggs on to boil and I 
Would you mind ringing 


“ Hello, Central ! 
find that my clock has stopped. 
me up in three minutes ?”’ 


And then to-morrow—all day long we 
took till suppertime to cook, not so? 
to cook! We make some Pfeffernuess 
und Ganse Klein, some frische Pret- 
zels, Snitz, und Fleider Wein; some 
Stolla, Pfarvel, Schalet, und Sardellen; 
yet Carmeliter, Koumiss, Mirabellen; 
still Krebse, Smeltz, Kolatchen, Bundte 
mit Kloese; sure Auflauf, Schrub, 
Kolrabi, Sweitzer Kas; .auch Kuchen, 
Brod Torte, Strudel, Krapfen Spritzen; 
Ja! Kischtke, Plaetchen, Zweiback— 
Donner-Blitzen! Then we be ready, 
Saturday at three—four ladies come to 
Kaffee Klatch mit me!—Jane Burr. 


A Cheap Substitute 

Dearest, here’s a triolet. 

Just for you I learned to make it! 
Yes, I know the violet 
(Dearest, here’s a triolet) 
Is the flower you love to get; 

But the bill—it’s hard to shake it! 
Dearest, here’s a triolet. 

Just for you I learned to make it! 

—Kate B. Burton. 


Idle Thoughts 


If the general run of men were half 
as eager to slap their friends on the 
back as they are to punch their enemies 
in the eye, friendship, we opine, would 
prove a more enduring possession. 

A duffer’s game at golf is rather to 
be chosen than great fame as a cham- 
pion at tiddledywinks. 























First girl—Isn't the war in Europe terrible ? 


Second girl Yes. 
T H E B RIOD E’S 
Bu HELEN i 


N AIR of intense 
Every woman present was 
gown and a lovely hat. 

Some of these women had been married as long 
as six or seven years, and the one bride thought 
with a sweet humility of the wisdom and domestic 
lore that must be their portion. 

The women nibbled salted almonds and held 
animated conversations. The bride watched their 
joyous faces and yearned to know the secret of 
their felicity. 

Then one that was near by struck the opening 
bar to the symphony ‘‘Husbands and Money,’’ and 
it aroused an instant attention. 

The bride grew radiant. 
marital music she would learn 
patience, gratitude and explanations. 
ened reverently. 

‘“*Take my advice and never accept a money 
allowance from your husband. Leave it an open 
question,’’ said a fluffy young married person across the table. 

**No allowance has an added value when coupled in its source 
with a faulty memory,’’ spoke a demure and pretty woman. The 
bride heard a chorus of voices 
applauding this cryptic sen- 
timent. 

‘*If a husband does not re- 
member what money he gives 
his wife, it is worth three 
allowances properly man- 
aged,’’ continued the first- 
speaking lady. 

**This plan requiresskill,’’ 
said another, with serene and 
quiet confidence. ‘‘But in 
this, asin all good games, 
skill makes the tricks count 
high.’”’ 

The bride grew wondering. 
She saw that all listened with 
delight, and none showed 
signs of a horrified protest. 
Her startled glance rested on 
the next speaker. 

‘*The secret of happiness 
in married life is duplicity,’’ 


satisfaction pervaded the luncheon table 


married and wore a beautiful 


From this tune of 
the harmony of 
She heark- 





‘*PAINT HEART NE’ER WON FAIR LADY’’ 


What will we do for counts and dukes? 


CONVERSION 
SPAFFORD 


she heard said in a languid tone; ‘‘an amiable duplicity in the 
smaller affairs which confront all married people.’’ 

‘*Exactly,’’ agreed the hostess. ‘‘In the matter of money, 
never tell how you spend it. If you buy a hat, 
wear it as if it grew on your head. If the effect 
is pleasing, your husband’s artistic pleasure should 
not be marred by the sordid element of price.’’ 

‘‘In the matter of your conduct,’’ said a soft- 
voiced, blue-eyed lady, ‘‘imitate the oyster. The 
Sphinx has been held before us for generations as 
a model of silence for our sex. It is a poor rule 
which is not flexible.’’ 

The bride heard them in amazement. Before 
her lay the fish course, a quiet reminder of a knowl- 
edge she hoped soon to acquire. 

‘* How is this fish cooked?’’ she inquired timidly 
of her neighbor. 

‘*Leave it a mystery, and you will be happier,” 
the neighbor answered. 

A dark-eyed woman addressed the bride. 

‘‘Never cook or say you can cook, or you will cook end- 
lessly, your cooking accepted as something in which you 


delight and would be miserable at ceasing.”’ 


“In cooking for a hus- 
band,’’ pursued the languid 
lady, ‘‘excellence breeds dis- 
content.’’ 

“That is right,’’ an- 
nounced the hostess. “I 
find the masculine appetite 
most difficult when pam- 
pered. A little poor cook- 
ing is the leaven of appre- 
ciation.’’ The bride’s mind 
whirled in a maze of doubt, 
as she saw a woman stamped 
with the joy of living lean 
forward in affirmation. 

**Do as little as you can, 
and do it badly. Then will 
another be found to do it 
better,’’ she contributed. 
Beaming eyes and lovely, 
exultant faces testified to 
this assertion, and from the 
end of the table the one 
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bride heard a final rule of guidance offered to her sex. 
“As our path in life is so narrow, we are justified in 
strewing it with flowers. At least, we should make 
the traveling easy.’’ 

The sounds of soft music came from an adjoining 
room. Ata signal from the hostess, the ladies rose to 
practice the maxixe between the courses. The bride 
looked at her happy sisters. Throwing all doubts to 
the winds, she arose—converted—and circled merrily 
in and out among the dancers. 


Can’t Always Tell Which End Benefits 


Little Jane had been sewing fof her dolly for about an hour. 
Finally she looked up and said, ‘‘Mamma, don’t you know, i 
started to make dolly a pair of slippers, and they turned out 


to be a hat!’’ 


Midnight Debate 
Neutrality is jolted hard 
And gets a jar 
When felines gathered in the 
yard 
Discuss the war. 


A Pertinent Query 


‘‘Mamma, when people 
are in mourning, do they wear 
black nightgowns?’’ 

**Why, no, of course not.”’ 

**Well, don’t they feel just 
as bad at night as they do in 
the daytime?’’ 


None So Blind 
“*How is it I didn’t see you 
at the charity meeting last 
night?’’ 
“It was I who passed the 
plate around !”’ 


Repartee 


“Can you support a family?” mn Duis sli 'y 
The cautious father cried. ect A al 
“T only wanted Emily!’’ bs a gal ii) 
The suitor then replied. Hf BMA GC | 
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Uncle Ben Barnstraw’s AM RAHN 


city nephew took him into 
a fire station one night just 





tty WW pany Mega te 
AMAT TTT PNT HR 








in time to see the fire laddies shinning like squirrels 
down a pole from their quarters overhead. 

‘*Come on, uncle, we’ll go to the fire,’’ the nephew 
suggested. 

**T don’t want to go,’’ replied the uncle. ‘‘I want 
to stay here until they come back, so I can see them 
scoot back up that pole again.’’ 


‘“*Grabbin’ fo’ Distance’’ 
Booth Lowrey, southern lecturer, tells the following 
story from his personal observation: 
A very solemn colored minister was on the witness 


stand in a case dealing with an altercation and shooting fray be- 
tween two citizens of the town. 
‘*Did you see this trouble?’’ inquired the judge, sternly. 


‘*Yassah, jedge, I was dar 
when de tragedy commence.’’ 

‘*Will you tell the court 
just what happened?’’ 

‘Well, jedge, yo’ honah, I 
cain’t jes’ ’zacly say what all 
happens. Yo’ see, I was only 
dar when de tragedy com- 
mence. When I sees dat dese 
two gemmans ain’ pleased wif 
one nuther, I begins a-ban- 
ishin’ away. En when I sees 
dey drawin’ dey pistols, I 
stahts advancin’ backwards. 
En when dey shoots, I jumps 
ovah de neahest fence and 
commence a-grabbin’ fo’ dis- 
tance!’’ —Strickland Gillilan. 





Old Boreas 


He greets us with a bold wave, 
That knows no right or law; 

One day we have acold wave, 
The next we have a thaw. 


The Drama’s Trend 


Alt 
f a Pe i Tragedian—You tell me, 
Rec ml Mi sirrah, that I am behind the 
ie times? 
arth | Manager—Yes. You come 
evn nay ' with me. I’m going to pro- 


Wibes 
Wil Hayy ty 
A MIME apart Mi 
nay HA agit HM LU NTT Ni ALY HATO 


HA YT) mn ' YT uu we 8 
IAAT ARH MMA ‘*Ben-Hur,’’ with motor cy- 
, cles for the principals in the 


duce a modern version of 


EXCITING SPORTS—‘‘ HORSELESS POLO” chariot race. 
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"VE KNOWN a 
thousand misfit 
men who could not 
gather in the yen or 
nail the nimble shil- 
ling; while others 
gained the shining 
swag, they sat 
around and chewed 
the rag, the air with 
grumbles filling. 
You meet the mis- 
fits everywhere; they bone you on the 
office stair, waylay you in the hallways. 
You stake them for the cornbeef hash or 
lend them fifteen cents in cash, that they 
may trim their galways. 

















Mabel—How are you getting on at college, Percy? 


Percy—Oh, all right. 
ahead, you know. 
Mabel-—Well, heaven knows you need one! 


I'm trying awfully hard to get 


The misfits sing the same old tunes; 
they sleep outdoors and live on prunes, 
because misfortune fenced 'em. They’re 
down and out, their name is Pance, be- 
cause they never had a chance; the world 
is dead against ’em. How often have we 
heard that wail? A million times. It’s 
growing stale, it jars a man to hear it; 
for this old world on which we stay is out 
of sight, superb, o. k., all right or pretty 
near it. 

In this old world where misfits fail, the 
hustling boys take in the kale, their bank 
accounts are humming; the lad obscure 
who plays the game goes right ahead and 
conquers fame and has no kick a-coming. 
It is the same old world, you know, that 
Lincoln lived in long ago and 
split his rails of cedar. He 
found itall a mancould 
ask; he went ahead, 


feeble, futile whine, 
and if they’d take 
advice of mine, the 
cops would promptly 
can it. 

I'd like to meet a 
misfit lad, who’d 
**This world is 











Say, 
not too bad; in fact, 
itisadaisy. I think 


the world is good 


and nice; I do not 
cut my share of ice, because I’m too darned 
lazy.’’ 


I’d buy an overcoat and hat for such a 
candid youth as that; I’d feed him pie and 
chickens. But with his kind I’m not in 
touch; he’d be a freak, resembling much 
some character of Dickens. 





from task to task, and 
got there, gentle read- 
er. It is the same old 
world, I wist, in 
which Jim Garfield 
sprained his wrist, 
bewhacking towpath 
donkeys. You know 
how high he made his 
perch; he left the 
knockers in the lurch 
and made them look 
like monkeys. It is 
a world in which, I 
swow, the farmer boy 
who guides the plow 
may rise to any sta- 
tion; he may acquire 
much good long green 
or edit some large 7 
magazine or rule a 
mighty nation. 

It makes me tired 
to hear the jays who 
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can’t accompiish win- 
ning plays abuse this 
good old planet; itisa 


FORE! 


The effect war has had on Mr. Duffer, the golfer, who 
has been reading nothing but war news in the-dailies. 
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HE DOOR of the mansion of Josiah Springstreet 
was opened by a servant in livery almost as pic- 
torial as the uniform of a volunteer fireman, and the 
card of Count de Bonelle was taken to Miss Agnes 
Springstreet, to whom the count was paying court. 

The Springstreets were ambitious for this younger 
daughter. Before Josiah had won his pile, his elder 
daughter, Gertrude, had made a commonplace match 
and was now a social nobody. 

The Count de Bonelle was ushered into the draw- 
ing-room and was soon joined by Miss Springstreet. 
They greeted each other warmly. It was whispered 
in the household that if these two should marry love 
would dominate money on one side and distinction on 
the other—a very unusual result. 

A new maid to Miss Agnes, named Dolores, had 
been engaged the day before this visit of the count. 
Dolores was certainly a curious person, for when her 











mistress went to join the count the maid looked at 
the count’s card. Then she stole downstairs and 
from the refuge of a heavy curtain spied upon the 
lovers. Their endearments affected her strangely, 
for she hurried upstairs again and dressing hurriedly 
for the street told another maid she had been called 
out unexpectedly. 

Having an apartment in a neighboring hotel, as he 
said, the count visited the Springstreets on foot. As 
he left the mansion, he met the maid near by. 

‘*Dolores!’’ 

**Christophe!’’ 

For a moment they stood looking at each other. 

‘‘Do you intend to marry Miss Springstreet?’’ 

‘*Why do you ask?’’ 

‘*I became her maid yesterday.’’ 

‘Yes? Well, why shouldn’t I marry her?’’ 

‘‘But what about you and me?’”’ 
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‘*What would you? I can't af- 


ord to marry you, my deat 

‘*Call me Dolores, please. And 
you never intended to.”’ 

‘*If you will be fair with me in 
this, it shall profit you.”’ 
‘Fair? A bribe, eh?”’ 
laughed, but not mirthfully. 

‘*And we still can be friends.”’ 


Dolores 


**Friends?”’ 

**Why not, pray?’’ 
**Well, why not? 
Miss Springstreet?’’ 

‘“‘She is young and strikingly 
attractive. Men, you know’’ 
‘*I know you told me you loved 


And you love 





me. If I had money—as much as 
Miss 
marry me?’’ 

**Can you doubt it?’’ 
at her tenderly and rolled his eyes. 


Springstreet—would you 


‘*But Iam without money, and so I sup- 
pose I must let you marry her—if you will 
You said it would profit 


keep your word. 
me. How much?’’ 

“If you will further my 
day after I marry her I will give you 
It shall be a part 


suit, the 


ten thousand dollars. 
of the dot. I shall make a shrewd bar- 
gain.’’ 

‘*‘But what is 
You once promised to marry me. 


worth? 
Will 
you bind yourself by a paper that I may 
keep?’’ 

The count 


your word 


her, but her ex- 
“If I decline 


looked at 
pression was inscrutable. 
to do this?’’ 

‘**Then 
Springstreet.’’ 

**Well, 
Dufanti’s for 
I will give you such a paper if you agree 


you shall never marry Miss 


meet me at 
to-morrow 


my—Dolores, 
luncheon and 
to help my suit.”’ 

‘*Why shouldn't I help you, when we 
so thoroughly understand each other?’’ 

They shook and separated. 
The next day they met at Dufanti’s. 
Dolores had procured the making of a 


hands 


paper in plain terms and the count signed 
it. It was also witnessed. 
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~~ “SO... 


steps, at the moment utterly in. 
different to an aristocratic neigh. 
borhood’s curiosity. 

Again it proved that a 
woman revenge 
nothing for money. 


was 
bent on cares 

And, by the way, when a wom. 
an is in love nothing else matters. 
Miss Springstreet and Christophe 
eloped the next day. 


Ephemera 





WRITE a verse about the latest 





The count looked 


** What dear little children! Are you sisters ?’’ 


** No, ma'am, we are twins.’’ 


When the count called at the Springstreet 
mansion two days later he was met at the 
door by Josiah Springstreet in person. 

‘So you’re no count, after all—just a 
chef at Dufanti’s, eh?’’ 

And Josiah kicked him down the spacious 





FOOTBALL EXPRESSION—‘‘ RUSHING THE GUARD’”’ 


play; 
But ere I end the lay, 
The play’s in camphor stored away, 
To stay. : 


I jeer at Fashion’s newest fol-de-rol. 
No crowd my thoughts extol, 

For Fashion hugs a newer fol- 
De-rol. 


I laud a crook’s just punishment for crime, 
But halt my song; in time 


A pardon granted spoils the rhyme 
Sublime. 


Reform I seek to aid with pungent thought, 
But all, alas! for naught. 

A different evil now is brought 

To court. 


Ahead the speeding Car of Life I glimpse, 
But poor Pegasus limps, 

And speed my slow muse crimps 

And crimps. 


So now I sing of flowers, birds and rain, 
For such things rest the brain; 

If missed at first they’re bound to reign 
Elkin, Jr. 


Again. Charles 


The Limit 
Ted—I hear he is very extravagant. 
Ned—Is he? Why, he had a plumber 
repair his auto. 


A Lass, Alas! 

Her skirt is sheer and very short; 
Her waist is low both front and back. 
No wonder, then, that strong men snort, 
‘*Alas! Alack! A lass! A lack!” 
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JUDGE’S 


By ROBERT 
PAS SING 


BETWEEN 


MOUNTSIER 
SENTENCE S 






COVERS 








é6é6TNNOCENT,”’ by Marie Corelli. Miss 

Corelli has entered the plea of ‘‘ Not 
guilty,’’ but JuDGE finds her guilty of 
killing off at the end of her novel an il- 
legitimate daughter, the offspring of a 
wayward lady of quality, also of paper- 
back novels and the ten-twenty-thirt’. 


EADING war books, novels of passion and a message in 
the President’s English, which Wilson’s individuality and 
neutrality prevent being the King’s, called for relief not long 


ago. What could I read that would 
provide a vacation from war, love and 
Wilsonian Democracy? A copy of 
the Japanese magazine, Taiyo, an- 
swered the question, so I thought 
when I saw a bird on the cover fly- 
ing toward me. First the table of 
the Japanese contents confronted me’ 
in the only English i the maga- 
zine. ‘‘German Per . (from My 
Study Window),’’ ‘‘The Russo-Jap- 
anese Alliance,’’ ‘‘The Confronta- 
tion of the Slav and the German,’’ 
“‘France and Germany (Soliloquy 
.’ “The Comming 
and so on, with all 
but three of nineteen articles deal- 
ing with the war. 

Surely, I thought, the advertise- 
ments in Japanese will provide 
neither war nor love offerings. <A 
book advertisement first lit on my 
eye, and I was invited to buy a 
new edition of ‘‘Genji Monogatari.”’ 
This book, ‘‘The Story of the Genji 
Family,’’ was written twelve cen- 
Murasaki Shikibu. 
She may best be described for Occi- 
dentals as the Elinor Glyn of her 


and Dialogue) 
Great Powers, ”’ 


turies ago by 


Jawa foNTRomERY TAG 


In passing sentence His Honor gives Miss 
Corelli ninety days in the best sellers. 


ae USICIANS OF TO-DAY,’’ by Ro- 
main Rolland. The Frenchman 
who proved himself a genius in fathom- 


ing the depths and charting the shallows 


tice. 


ey ie 
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ROMAIN ROLLAND 








of the mind of the genus musician when 
he created the musical genius, Jean- 
Christophe, gives another demonstra- 
tion of his powers in these ten studies 
of modern composers. Especially recom- 
mended to those who pose at concerts 
and recitals. 


time, although it is doing the early Miss Shikibu an 1njus- 
The hero of ‘‘Genji Monogatari’”’ 
priest who was held in high esteem by the imperial court. 


is Hikaru Genji, a 


Everywhere this handsome sport 
was a favorite, especially among 
the priestesses. He was married, 
and you know when a man’s 
married in one of our up-to-date 
novels a third party just has to come 
in to make a complete triangle. But 
this Japanese story is no triangle 
affair; it’s a regular polyhedron. 
To make a long, long story of pas- 
sionate loves very, very short, Hik- 
kie’s wife could have named a hun- 
dred co-respondents, according to the 
details as given by Miss Shikibu. 

No, there is no English transla- 
tion; but if you wish to have a dis- 
criminating understanding of the 
Japanese people of to-day, read ‘‘Ja- 
pan to America,’’ in which thirty- 
five prominent Japanese reach their 
hands across the sea to shake with 
you, and also read Hamilton Wright 
Mabie’s ‘‘Japan, To-day and To- 
morrow,’’ which is just what its 
title says it is. 

Yes, Japanese is a very difficult 
language to read. Of course I speak 
it. Just hear me say ‘‘Madam But- 
terfly.’’ 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 








S UF FRAGE 


LL THE pilots and captains on the 

Panama Canal are now required to 

be teetotalers. Pretty soon they will be 

forbidden to swear, and then Colonel 

Goethals will have to get women to run 
his boats. 


The Anti-Suffrage Association has is- 
sued ‘‘The Woman’s Creed,’’ which says, 
‘I believe in making every effort to pro- 
tect the good name of our American men 
from the attacks of the suffragists.’’ 
Bless their soft little hearts! One 
would think from their litteratoor 
that the suffragists hadn’t any men 
of their own that they would fight to 
the last ditch for if necessary. What 
the antis should do is to protect men 
from the blandishments of the suffra- 
gists after their votes. 


The government is closing all the 
saloons on the reservations to protect 
the Indians, and the Southern Legis- 
latures are passing drastic temperance 
laws to protect the negroes. It 
seems to be left to the women to de- 
mand measures for the protection of 
the white men. 


Help, help! The pastor of the First 
Spiritual Church in Worcester, Mass., 
has to appeal to the police for pro- 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 

tection from ‘‘lovesick maidens and schem- 
ing mothers.’’ He'd better go West, where 
there is not such a scarcity of men and 


women can be more particular. 


South Carolina has employed three police- 
women. Well, if the men insist on electing 
an individual like Cole Blease for Governor, 
it’s up to the women to protect the State. 


The new Socialist member of Congress 





UTUAL JOB 


SNAPS HOTS 


says he will try to have a law passed 
that no workingman shall marry a wage- 
earning woman who has not a union 
card. Wouldn’t a marriage certificate 
be a union card? 


The anti-suffragists have declared 
officially that they ‘‘recognize man as 
the head of the nation’s household.’’ 
All right, he is welcome to sit at the 
head of the table; but that doesn’t mean 

that the rest of the family must not 

have their share of the good things 
on the table. 
U 
Two million children under fifteen 
years of age are working for bread, 
according to labor statistics. _Wom- 
en’s ‘‘place’’ may be at home, but 
not all of them seem able to keep 
their children there. 


Logic 

Suffragist—The trouble with men is 
that they like to see us standing on 
pedestals. 

Feminist—Ah, now I see their rea- 
soning for the first time! That is 
why they like to keep us standing in 
trolleys and buses. 

Anti-suffragist—Y-e-s; aren’t men 
really the most logical beings in the 
world, after all?—xthel R. Peyser. 











BLACK & WHITE 


Scotch Whisky 


Have you tried the 
new Quality now being 
shipped? It is distilled, 
matured for 10 years in 
Sherry Wood and bot- 
tled in bond in Scotland. 
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One thing the war has not done— 
it hasn’t robbed us of 


Extra Dry 


the champagne that never did 
have to bear a foreign label to 
make it as rich, pure, bubbling and 
full of the soul of the grape as any 
wine anybody, anywhere ever bought. 

Sold everywhere— 

Served everywhere 

AMERICAN WINE Co. 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 


KNOW a woman with an angel-band laugh. All the world ig | 
full of spring whenever it’s touched off. And it hangs on a hair 
trigger. 

This sourness at mothers-in-law I don’t understand. I could do Most 
anything for a woman who’d raised a husband for me. 

Some never sin—nor much of anything else. 

I know a woman whose blossom is never what her bud Seems ty 
promise. 

A ,hook baited out of the “‘I like you’’ box is real good bait, 
shows such superior judgment when they like us, you know. 

I know a Persian cat the pup rolls around till he looks like an enlarged 
cocoon. 

Brother is just back from beechnutting. He said he got a pocketfyl 
and treed a lot more. 
To-day little sister tried climbing the barb-wire fence with eight 

eggs in her hands! 

I’ve got a new dress. It has a white neckette with tawny billy. , 
goat beards surmounted by six garnet flipflaps over the crest of the | 
clavicle. The belt is wide enough to hide the secret of a nickel, 

' 





a nosegay and a twenty-dollar bill. Also mine vatch. So if anything 
overcomes me, mine for that twenty. 

Brother says if he lived in Germany, the first move he’d make would 
be to run his trigger finger through a corn shredder. 

More riots are abroad in my neighborhood than Coxey and Pankhury 
combined. And I’m in the midst of ’em all, and happy. 

The other day I brought home three cocoanuts and told brother tp 
pick out the best one, which he did carefully. ‘‘That’s muzzer’s,”| 
said. ‘‘Now pick out the worst one.’’ (I knew what footpad brother 
would do this time.) ‘‘That’s Mrs. Hall’s,’’ and gave him the other, | 
Whereupon a pout hung to brother like suet to a plate in cold dishwater, | 

The maple leaves are dressed, ready, but not in very gay colors this 
fall. They stand waiting for Mr. Frost, who has only run a few little 
tuning-up scales as yet that merely set them to shifting slightly. He 
has not struck into the regular tune, that hearing, they forget their 





faithful, all-summer pardner and let go to join a new one in a last ( 


mad dance before settling down for bed. 

If you’re going to be a humorist, why not look it? 

I’m writing a dictionary. Sometimes I think of the definition 
before I do the word. What do I want for this: As far apart as the world, 
feeling you’d rather die alone, and know they were, than be any 
nearer—uncongenial or incompatible? 

Bound the sweet corn into bungles this afternoon for Loco and Hot 
Tamale and the clown colt that always gets there first, and you can't 
keep her from coming out, and if you hit her on the nose just as hard 
as you can, you can’t even make her wink. —Lynette Freemire. 


A Bank Incident 


FEW days ago and old colored man entered a Guthrie, Oklahoma, 
bank and presented a check for $3.60, requesting it be cashed. 
The cashier hurriedly counted the silver from the tray, scooted the 
coins along the marble slab toward the customer, who placed his hands 
so as to prevent the money from falling upon the floor. Un 





noticed by him a fifty-cent piece slid into the coat sleeve of the darkey, . 
who stood at the window counting and recounting the $3.10 before him 
The cashier preceived the coin resting in the sleeve, but said nothing. 
Soon the following conversation ensued: 

‘‘Say, boss, you done made a mistaik in dis yere money.”’ 

‘‘Beg pardon, uncle, we never make mistakes in this bank,”’ replied j 
the cashier. 

‘*’Deed you has, boss. Count it fo’ yo’seff.’’ 

“I will not count it. I am positive I gave you the correct change!” 

‘*’Clah to goodness yo’ has made a mistaik. Dis money am fo’ bits 
shawt.’’ 

The cashier took down the telephone receiver, and the following fake 
telephone conversation followed: ‘‘Hello, Central! Give me the chief of 
police. Hello! Is this the chief of police? Well, send an officer down 





to the Bank at once. There is an old negro in here who claims ! 
have short-changed him. He is trying to defraud this bank, for he has 
the money concealed in his right sleeve at this moment’’— 

He did not finish the coversation. The old man excitedly shoo 
his sleeve, the coin fell upon the floor with a loud clatter, and 
frightened negro bounded through the door in a wild dash for liberty. 
The money was sent around to his house. When asked why he was® 
frightened, he replied, ‘‘’Rest dis niggah? Nawt much! Niggah cain't 
git no justice in white fokes’ cawht!’’ 












Lazytown Local News 


orld jg | Gander Creek is slowly rising since the 
Nn ahair | rains, and Poke Eazley, who has been on a 
tracted fishing spree, has had to get up 


do mog | and move back twice already. 





Atlas Peck thinks, if he was running a 
Cems t store, he would buy things in carload lots, 
ss so that he could get more of them. 


NABISCO 
Sugar Wafers 


—entrancing sweets which ~~ 
are always and everywhere . 
popular. Wafer confec- 
tions centered with deli- 
cately flavored cream. 
The perfect accompani- 
ment for every dessert. 
In ten-cent tins; also in 
twenty-five-cent tins. 
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Since discovering that he sleeps with his 
nlarged feet to the north, Sim F — has put an- 
other pillow under his head. 









_— Washington Hocks has ordered a gallon 
of Bat Smith’s Moonlight Reel licker, which 

h eight i j th ction of the 
he will use subject to the acti 


Democratic primary. 









y billy. | 
te | The Tickville Opera House is being 
nickel, cleaned up for the next show, which is to 


nything be ‘‘Lena Rivers,’’ and the orchestra will 
| be requested not to stand up in front during | 
| 











sats the most interesting scenes. 


akhurs Fit Smith predicts a hard winter, since 
observing that the hair on the north side of 
~~ the tin peddler’s horse is thickening up. 

po | The postmaster is having several loads of 
water, | firewood hauled up to the post-office, as the 
irs this mail carrier has to warm his feet during the 
N little winter months when he comes in every 


NATIONAL 
BISCUIT 
COM PANY 









ANOLA 


—a new conception in 
chocolate-flavored sweets. 
He | Thursday. " Exquisite wafers of crisped 
















t their | baki ith ch 

a last | Political Announcement—The depity con- aking wit = 
stable, after lengthy consideration, has de- olate-flavored cream 

nition | cided that he can best serve his country by nestling between. 

world, | announcing himself as a candidate for re- Anola has achieved 

any } election to the office he now holds. He a new delight which 


makes this announcement not from any sel- 
1d Ht | fish political greed, nor to display his abil- only taste can tell— 
ican't } ity to come back, but he has been forced to a flavor which gives 
s hard do so by his many admiring constituents. immediate pleasure. 
- At first he hooted and scoffed at the idea, In ten-cent tins. 
like he would not for any price or for any 
other reason again occupy this important 
home, office; but his thousands of friends would 
ashed. not grow disheartened over his persistent 
d the refusal and ding-donged after him day and 
hands night, until he finally, through desperation, 











Un- succumbed to their desires and authorized 
key, | this announcement. While the election is 
him. | nearly three years off, it will give him 


wil plenty time to mix among the voters of the L eC a rT nN t O D r a W P r O p e r | y 


several precincts. Between now and the 


plied j election he hopes to find time to have a We teach you how to draw from nature; how 
personal talk with each and every voter, to proceed, step by step, the right way. We 
‘ and believes that he can convince them of send you this instruction by mail and your in- 
ge!" | the importance of his re-election. The dividual training comes under the personal 
” bi voters are conversant with the past life of supervision of some of America’s foremost 
/ / illustrators—men of international reputation. 
the depity constable. His career stands 
aa before them like an open book, upon the ' ; This school has been established 11 years and 
jom | Pages of which there are no fingerprints of | <0 thay tombe 40d tases eae 
ims! distrust. The subject of this sketch is a : , se , 
ehas | Self-made man, having grown from infancy | j We cannot handle a great many students, so, 
| to stalwart manhood without the assistance Ente oe write immediately for 
° e . 
hook of anything or anybody. Step by step he - 
d the has mounted the perpendicular ladder of ° ° ° 
erty. public esteem, and has twice commanded a Studio of Pictorial Art (Inc. ) 








as $0 half-column write-up in the Tickville Tid- psshiitian win 


{ ings. Give his claims your careful consid- 172 Mi@h Avenne New Yai ; 
eration before exercising your suffrage. 
—George Bingham. 
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G cetting- Well a” oyin 








At Old Point Comfort— 


on Hampton Roads, with its wonderful all-year climate. 


In America, most certainly. 


Hotel Chamberlin—open all year. A luxurious social 
center, famed for its cuisine. Easy to reach—ask any 
Tourist Bureau or Railroad Agent. 

The Means? The most complete Electro - Hydro - 
Therapeutic Establishment in America. Under skilled 
medical supervision, we duplicate every Treatment given 
at Karlsbad, Nauheim, Vichy, Aix or Harrogate. 

Environment? There’s always “something to do” 
at Old Point Comfort. Fortress Monroe, the big Army 
Post, with its Drills and Parades; Hampton Roads, right 
in front of the Hotel, an ever-changing panorama. Golf, 
tennis, motoring, driving, dancing, walking and real sea- 
bathing in the big Swimming Pool. And your kind of people. 

Curative Waters? Surely,—always flowing from a depth 
of goo feet. Used by thousands of Chamberlin patrons with 
remarkable success in Rheumatism, Gout, Indigestion, etc. 





Its Radio-activity adds greatly to its medical value. 


Are you interested? Then write to Mr. Geo, F. Adams, the Manager, at Box 314, Fortress 
Monroe, Virginia, for well-worth-while books on the Treatments and Medicinal Waters, 
the Hotel, the Climate and a very interesting one entitled “Cured.” This tells of 
many cases that have been to The Chamberlin for Treatment and been “Cured.” | 
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ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about 
you, your friends, or any subject on which you may 
want to be “‘ up to date.’’ Every newspaper and peri- 
odical of importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. ‘[erms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y. 
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GREATEST UNIVERSITY 
HOME STUDY COURSE 








" Become h ndreds f tions with big 

T ST Qren’Anpens contour ire nour Borstal neta rine fos 

AR on UDIES at home spare ti oo mail, wherever you live. Our instruction 

pT written in in plain lan language ge by world’ pA heey ~ 4 

——s DEN PICTURES FROM LIFE who are Law Frotessore sin in big Universitics. Ex bh, bar 
Genuine Photos of living models in bewitching per te 4 Pay hy ee ane 

me Classy work for a i + well cab x — Library f we —F 1 
ne ee. Qe: 6. a reith art lovers. A to FREE 


with every order for 6 DOLLAR SPECIAL: 6 
cabinets, tw« ee tee ee re 
for $1. 0c extra for s “tage. MONEY 
BACK IF NOT AS REP RESENTED 


KING CO., 6009 J. W., ANDOVER, OHIO 
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Oversea Humor 








Sweet young wife (to special con: 
about to go on duty)—Well, dear, 


if y 
won't take Tiny, will you promise ‘me th 


if you see a burglar or a street 


h 
won't interfere?—London Opinion, Pet ya | 




















Copyright, Fliegende Binetter 
Impertinence 
Prinzipal (der hinter die Korrespondenz seine 
Lehrlings mit dem Téchterchen kommt)—Liebes 
briefe schreibt der Benge! meiner Tochter, und noch 
dazu auf meiner Schreibmaschine ! 

“ Head of the firm (discovering that his ap 
prentice and his young daughter are corre- 
sponding )—Well, well, it’s love letters th 
rascal is writing to my daughter, and o 
my typewriter, too! — Fliegende Blaette 
(Munich). 


om int | 


Nal | 


/ 





Not Particular 


“Pardon, ce wagon est réservé pour un député qu 
va dans le Midi.” 

“Ca m'esr égal. 
voyagerai avec lui." 


En voyage on n'est pas fier. Je 


‘Excuse me. This car is reserved for a 
member of congress going & 

‘*I don’t mind that. When fr veling one 
is not proud. I shall travel with him.”"— 
L’ Illustration (Paris). 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


‘Its p — has made it famous.” , 
SOc the case of six class stoppered bottles, (apvt., 
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much 
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Gwendolin—' Ere, if there 
more of this salutin’, you can walk 
—Punch’s Almanac 










’s goin’ to be 


(London). 











Copyright. Fliegende Blae tle: 


“Wie kén 
“Mich hat 


“Pardon, meine Damen. 
| Ich suche meine Frau !" 
} 


“How dare you kiss me, sir!’’ 


At the Station 


nen Sie sich 


kiissen, mein Herr!" 


er ebenfalls gekiisst."’ 


unterstehen, 


Ich bin ganz verwirrt. 


. 


“Yes, and he has kissed me, too!’’ 
“Beg your pardon, ladies! 


“It’s all very 
Why don’t Ki 
that? 
a1 me t’ say anythink what might embar- 
Tass either of ’em.’’—Punch (London). 


4 Sherbet is 


ters. Sample of hitt 
®Co., Baltimore Mad 








made 


I am all con- 


I’m looking for my wife!’’—Flie- 
gende Blaetter (Munich). 


‘ell, Jarge, for you to say, 
chener an’ French do this an’ 
But wat I say is, It don’t do for you 


tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 
ers by mail, 25 cts. in stamps 


C. W. Abbott 
[ADv.} 
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Porto Rico Cruise 


T'S an irresistable trip—big, comfortable steamers, superb climate, fascin- 
ating things to do and see. Steamer your hotel for entire cruise, including 
interesting shore visits at San Juan, Ponce, Mayaguez. 


16 Days, All Expenses, $94.50 


Fare includes every expense from New York to and around the Island, 
touching at principal ports and returning to New York. Increased passenger 
accommodations; spacious decks; large staterooms; some suites with private 
bath; excellent dining service. The most ideal short cruise out of any 
Amenican port. 


and 
up 


Sailings every Saturday from New York under the American Flag 
Write for new illustrated Booklet “Porto Rico Cruise”. Address 


Cruising Department 


PORTO RICO LINE 


11 Broadway, New York 


We can also plan your itinerary to include Cuba, Mexico, Bahamas, 
Florida, Texas and other resorts of 


AGW 


THE AMERICAN 
MEDITERRANEAN 





DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 
BOSTON, 192 Washington St. 

9} PHILADELPHIA, 701 ChestnutSt. 
4 WASHINGTON, 1306 F St.,N.W. 
NEW YORK, 290 Broadway 









































































Following KEELEY INSTITUTES: 
Hot Springs, rk. Dallas, Tex. 
Jacksonville, Fla. Salt Lake City, 
Atlanta, Ga, Utah. 


Dwight, Til. 
Marion, Ind. 
Plainfield, Ind. 
Crab Orchard, Ky. 
Portland, Maine. 
Columbus, Obio. 
Oklahoma City, 


Los Angeles, Cal., Marsh-Strong Bldg 
San Francisco, Cal., Douglas Bldg. 
Philadelphia, Pa., 812 N. Broad St. 
Pittsbarg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. 
Omaha, Neb., Cor. 25th and Cass Sts, 
Grand Rapids, Mich., 


FOR INFORMATION WRITE TO 


Our scientific treatment 
removes the appetite for 
drink or drugs—does not 
nauseate. Only registered 
physicians are permitted to 
administer the remedies in 
our authorized institutions. 
During the last thirty-five 
years, half a million have 
been successfully treated. 


Seattle, Wash 

Waukesha, Wis. 

Winnipeg, Man. 

Guatemala City, 
Guat. 

Mexico City, Mex- 
jen. 


Okla. London, England. 


Treatment 


783-35 Ottawa Ave., N, W. 
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The 
Biggest 
Little 
Book 

of the 
Decade 


N 
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LESLIE- 
Jupoe Co. 
225 Fifth 

Avenue \ 
New York 
Enclosed find $1. 
Send me copy of 
“Letters of a Self. 
Made Failure.” 


Name 











Letters of a 
Self-Made 
“ailure 


By 





Letters of a 
SELF-MADE 
FAILURE 


Maurice Switzer 







With 14 brilliant pen- 
drawings by Frank Godwin 


" 
By Maurice Switzer Setting forth in a humorous, 





[ Jnique, epigrammatic style, a 





Common-sense, live ble 


$1.00 


Leslie-Judge Co. 
225 Fifth Avenue 
N e w » or k 


x 
Code of business ethics which 


Event ually 
™ 
Spells 
e 
Success. 


Press Opinions : 
Written in a_ lively, epigrammatic style 
which makes the little volume as entertain 
ing as it is valuable.—New York Times. 
A series of witty letters embodying wisdom, truth, common sense and a 
palatable sauce of shrewd humor.—New York Sun. 
Ought to appeal to a large circle of business and professional men.—Boston 
Transcript. 
Humorous and epigrammatic. To any one in the business world these letters 
will prove valuable.—Pittsburg Dispatch. 
On its maxims could be founded a Society for the Prevention of 
Spendthrifts and other Common Fools.—Baltimore Sun. 
These letters from one brother to another are made up of hard sense and 
straight talk.— Washington Star. 
It matters not whether you are “chief or office boy, it will be profitable as 
well as entertaining to read it carefully.— Memphis News-Scimiter. 


Failures, 











Published by Small, Maynard § Co., Boston, Mass, 
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With The College Wits 
A Tragedy in Three Acts 
(Soft music. ) 
Act I. 
Bull and two matadors. 
Act II. 


Bull and one matador. 
Act III. 





Bull. 
(Curtain. ) 
—Michigan Gargoyle, 


Call a Tacksi!—‘‘I’m in favor of the 
mobile tax !’’ cried the socialist. a 

““You horrid man!’’ replied th 
young thing. ‘“‘Did you put any ak 
tires?’’—Ohio Sun-Dial. 




















‘‘My dear, your friend is a perfect ass!” 
‘‘Nonsense, papa! None of us are pe 
fect.’’—Penn State Froth. 


Clever Boy—She had shown him the fam- 
ily photo album, as was her custom, when 
he spoke up and said, ‘* You know some peo 
ple think an album is old-fashioned, but 
there are features I greatly admire in this 
one. 

‘*And what are they?’’ she asked. 

**Yours.’”’ 

He clinched her on the spot.—Columbi 
Jester. 


This Kind—.Jim—What kind of a fellow 
is Briggs? 

Jack—Oh, he’s the sort that leaves his 
car in front of the church and goes across 
the street to shoot a game of pool!—Yals 
Record. 


When 
When she is a husky young female, 
With hair of golden hue; 
When he is a shrimp-like object, 
And his eyes—are blue, 


When she is five foot ’leven, 
And he but five foot three, 
THEN—they’re loving according to 
science. 
That’s eugenics, don’t you see? 
—Penn State Froth. 
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Club 
Cocktails 












Passing the Mustard 


She Probably Thought So—‘‘So you’re 
not to be married?’’ 

“*No. He says he has changed his mind.”’ 
| **What’s his excuse?’’ 





**The war.’”’ 





















“‘And you have no witnesses nor love 
letters?’’ 
se No. ’” P 
THE INSPECTOR Keon ae an e war. just what they say it 
iS BACK OF is?’’—Buffalo Courier. S d eee ; 
edn oot HE erved by men whose hospitality is of 
The Public Paid— Alkali Pete — Heard national repute—on every occasion 
sate about Pioche Shorty’s bereavement? that d d 
emands a real cocktai 
Red Dog Sam—No. Who's dead? B h L 
a oa ; Dota__Hic 
Instant Bunion Relief Alkali Pete—His father. | ecause no hand-mixed drink could pos- 
E Red Dog Sam—Means a kinder heavy sibly approach the smoothness, mellow- 
It At My Expense funeral expense fer Shorty. ness and fragrance of these perfectly 
Don't send me one cent—just let Alkali Pete—Oh, no. County stands it. blended, aged in the wood cocktails, 
me prove it to you as I have done for They hanged him.—Spokane Statesman. 
nhs Ff A yO. All popular kinds — at your dealers 
ayy aoe His Preference—The painstaking artist, ‘ G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
ee oe Fa anxious to please, remarked to a prospective Hartford New York London 
i you ever tried without success - { don't customer, Importers of the famous Brand sA-1 Sauce 
care how disgusted gou are with them 3 






‘‘I can paint you a portrait of your wife 
which will be a speaking likeness.’”’ 
‘*H’m! Couldn’t you do it in what they 


all—you have not tried my aemety and I 
have such absolute confidence in it that 
Iam going to send you a treat- 
ment absolutely FREE, It is a 




















wonderful yet simple home remedy which . ’ 
relieves you almost instantly of the pain; ~2 sti i re ie ] "s] ne. SE XOLOGY 
it removes the cause of the onien ree call still life: Lippincott $ Magazine. 






thus the ugly deformity disappears all 
this while vou are wearing tighter shoes 
than ever. Just send your name and ad- 
dress and treatment will be sent you 
promptly in plain sealed envelope 


FOOT REMEDY CO., 3512 W. 26th St., Chicago. 





by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume : 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 

Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 

Knowledge a Father Should Have. 

Knowledge a Father Should impart to His Son. 

Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 





A Simile—‘‘Pa, what is a retainer?’’ 

*“*What you pay a lawyer before he does 
any work for you, my son.”’ 

**Oh, I see! It’s like the quarter you put 
in the gas meter before you get any gas.’’ 
LOOK LIKE —Boston Transcript. 














































































WRITE GEM Ss | 
VALLEY DIAMONDS : : > “A Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Stand acid and fire diamond test. As Usual—Congressman—Want a job, eh? All in one volume, K@owledge a Mother Should Have. 
So hard they easily scratch a file and What can you do? Hlustraced. | Kaowledge a Mother Should impart to Her Daughter. 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- “ as ' F $2.00 postpaid. Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
ass!" teed 25 years. ae din 14k solid gold Constituent—Nothing. : | Write for ‘Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents, 
© De nel tgpamountings. Seethembeforepay: | Congressman—Sorry, but those high-sal- | | PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA- 
,. send \or ® e ’ ad fc | 4 r 
examination — b i? harges prepaid "No mone y in advance, | aried jobs are all taken long ago. You 
Money refunded If not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. | - it f acancy.— Washington Post a 
WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., Indianapolis | must walt for a v y- anette ” For 
— HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS | Amateur Wanted—Farmer—Want a job, Ideas Wanted Your "happy $500 Each 
be PAPER WAREHOUS be eh? Do you understand farming? are as good aa anybody's 
) y. , = r Sj and ma: ing you 
, ~ Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street _ Applicant—Thoroughly, sir. ib cach. acterdinn to ened, Fare tow town aah eee 
a itis Mie teed Tae coat ae Geen: Mies Ba. ei Farmer—You wouldn't do. I want aman home. Special education not necessary. I show you bow and 
n this ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE. TO ORDER who is enthusiastic about it.—Kansas City || Guarantee You $10 For Your First Photoplay 
om ‘tar Th you. endous demand ¢ used by 30,000 movie theatres 
WANTED —AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME} °°” changing program daily accounts for this unusual offer. It costs nothing 
. ‘ , to investigate. Send post card or letter at once, whites tas offer lasts, 
simple thing to patent? Protect vour ideas, they mee bring Candid—Charming widow—And what are | See hooklet ‘‘How to Write Photovlays.’’ Elbert Moore. Bo: Chicago. 
you wealth. Write for “‘ Needed Inventions’’ and “‘How to ’ ° 2 —_—— 
Vumbie Got Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoph & Co., you doing nowadays: | 
| Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. Mr. Bach—Looking out for number one. Red cy | Pi kP il 
| —— And you? Bleck ¥UICAN INK FENCHS 
fellow Charming widow—Oh, I’m looking out for — The ONLY Y perfect, non-leahabie 
encils at moderate 
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, number two.—Houston Post. 4% and 5% ins 
-«!| Do You Know rr AP 
H (black only) $1.25. 


across that you are living ina period when history is Complimentary—S/ How do you like FREE—liberal supply of ink with 














_Y; as ae . ‘ ; : 
Yale being made at a rate never before equale “din my singing: , ee retail orders. Agent: Wanted. Big Profits. 
the annals of the world ? He— Well, I’ve heard Tetrazzini and J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 
The wars of Alexander, Hannibal. the Cru- Mary Garden, but you’re better still. —Club- peigsticeniantnntnaiesinaniaintieg 
rome -s aesar and Napoleon seem like mere Fellow. Bo0ks—new fourth edition—**The Hair’’— its 
e | skirmishes beside the terrible conflagration a ; , ‘ physiology, anatomy, diseases and treatment—a scien- 
> is tearing Europe asunder right now. Improvements — Any moral improve- tific treatise published by H. Achershaug, M.M.D. (Norway), 
amin 4 m2??? has made a great sensation. “Its wonderful results have 
eslie’s Weekly, if kept on file, will become ments in the old town? eee caked the mepitenl vreteeies.”"—Naue, tha Gack, Cee 
4 pictorial history of the great conflict that ‘‘Oh, yes. We have built a new court- SWORN STATEMENTS and doctors’ endorsements. is sent 
= fe . aioe . ° e289 99 FREE receipt of 6c. for postage, ete. Address the author 
you can refe r to in years to come w ith pleas house and doubled the size of the jail.’’— H. J. Achershatig, MM. D., 600—6th Ave., New York. 
ure and profit. Cleveland Plain Dealer 





We will send you a leather binder which will hold 
Ade number of copies of Leslie’s from 1 to 52 for $1.50. 7: T ’ WRITE MOVING PICTURE PLAYS 
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Part of the Loot—First burglar—Wot’ll 





to ddress ‘ : * Constant demand. Devote all Not Required. time. 
LESLIE-JUDGE CO. we do with _ a of yeeag depen we orrespondence ¢ 
? 225 Fifth Avenue New York Second burg 1 cy alle my as 7 ATLas senna 440 Cincinnati, On10 Sd 














oth. kin get somethin’ for it.—Dallas News. 








Every Married Couple: 








The regular price is 

3.00. In order to 
introduce this work 
into as many neigh- 
horheods as possible 
we will, for a limited 
time, send oe copy 
only to any reader of 
this Magazine, post- 
paid, upon re- 
ceipt of 82.00 











J.S. Ogilvie 


and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M. D. 


Endorsed and recommended by fore- 
most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. S. Unfolds the 
secrets of married happiness, so often 
revealed too late! No book like it to he 
had at the price. We can only givea | 
few of the chapter subjects here as this | 
book is not meant forchildren. (Agents | 
wan le 

Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
to Marry. Law of Choice. Love Analysed. Quali- | 
ties One Should Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of | 
Reproduction. Amativeness : Contisence. Chil- 
dren. Genius 

Conception. Preg Conf * TWI- 
LIGHT SLEEP. Nursing. How a Happy Mar- 
ried Life is Seeur 

Descriptive circular giving full and complete | 
table of contents mailed FREE. | 


Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Of. 


Hair Tonic 


A health - giving dressing for 
the scalp. 
Prevents dandruff and falling of 
the hair. 
Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep the hair in per- 
fect condition. For sale everywhere. 

Send 10c. for trial size bottle 
For an easy shave, with no after smart, put a little pure 
“*Vaseline™’ on the shaving brush and rub in with the lather. 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
[Consolidated] 
17% State Street New York 
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48 hours from frost to flowers 


ERMUD 


**Isles of Enchantment’ 


Spend an ideal winter vacation in the wonderful 
summer land away from the rigors of winter. 
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American Twin-screw 


S. “Oceana” (14,000 tons) 


The largest, steadiest, most magnificent steamship in Southern trade. 


Sailing every Saturday. 


Send for booklet 10 
R. M. MUCH, General Passenger Agent 
1460 Broadway, New York 


“Under the Stars and Stripes to Bermuda” 
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Stories ‘With Smiles 
An Awful Possibility — Breathlessly 





rushed into the barber shop. His hat, co} 
lar and necktie were off in a trice, and he 
sprang into the chair over which old Fritz 

presided. i 

**I want a shave and a haircut, and | have 
only fifteen minutes,’’ he said. 

Old Fritz stopped to consider. 
few seconds he asked, 

“*Vitch do you vant the most?”’ 

**A shave.’’ 

The shave took about eleven minutes, 

As Fritz removed the towel from his cys. 
tomer’s neck, he said, 

*“*Mine friend, don’t nefer again ask , 
barber to cut your hair and shafe you ip 
fifteen minutes, pecause some time yoy 
might find a barber vat would do it,”— 
Youth’s Companion. 


After a 


How He Knows—A traveling sales agent 
visiting a large factory made a bet with the 
manager that he would pick out all the mar. 
ried men among the employes. 

Accordingly he stationed himself at the 
door as they came back from dinner anj 
mentioned all those whom he believed to be 
married, and in almost every case he was 
right. 

**How do you do it?’’ asked the manager 
in amazement. 


; 
**Oh, it’s quite simple,’’ said the tray. 
eler, ‘‘quite simple. The married mena 
wipe their feet on the mat. The single me 


don’t.’’—St. Louis Post- Dispatch. 


Staging a Bluff—‘‘Is the office boy m » 
duty to keep people away from me?”’ 

Te =. 

‘‘Is there a bench in the hall on whid 
busy business men may sit while waiting tp 
see me?’’ 

“Ta, oe.” | 

**Is there a hidden lock on the gate tha 
leads into the outer office?’’ 

wt 

**Has the telephone girl been instructel 
to ask all who call for me their names ani 
business?’’ 

‘‘Oh, yes, sir—our telephone girl know 
all about that.’’ 

‘‘And to consult me before permittig 
any one to talk to me?’’ 

“Toa, ae.” 

*‘Is everything arranged here to makeit| 
as difficult as possible for people to transat 
business with this firm?’’ 

me le : 

**Good! Then I’ll go into my office am} 
begin impressing the populace with my it 
portance.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Willie’s Impression—One afternoon litte 
Willie, who had been playing out on tk 
lawn, entered the house and thoughtfully 
approached his mother. 

‘*Mamma,”’ said he, ‘‘where do they ke# 
the bear down in our church?’’ 

‘The bear, child?’’ asked Willie’s mothe, 
with a wondering expression. ‘* What bei 
Who ever told you such a ridiculous thig 
as that?’’ - 

‘Nobody told me,’’ was the quiet rejolt 
der of the perplexed youngster; ‘‘but evé] 
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The Finishing Touch—The young man 
hesitated to believe the statement of her 
‘jo brother that the young lady was not at 
home. He repeated the question, at the 
«me time displaying a quarter. — The boy 
- iit longingly and again replied in the 


jittle 


eyed 

negative. 

" “But didn’t she leave a message for me?’’ 

asked the disappointed swain. 
“Yes, sir,”’ said the lad 





and nothing 
more. 
As one who sees a great light, the young 
man tossed him the coin. ‘‘Now,’’ he said, 
“out with the message. ”’ 

“She said she’s not gonna see you any 
more, and you’re not to give me any 
money.’’—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Fair Warning—The lanky youth who oc- 
cupied a seat in a passenger coach persisted 
in sticking his head and shoulders out of 
the window. The brakeman was passing 
through the coach, and he touched the youth 
on the back. 

“Better keep your head inside the win- 
dow,”’ advised the brakeman. 

“IT kin look out the winder if I want to,’ 
answered the youth. 

“TI know you can,’’ warned the brake- 
man. ‘‘But if you damage any of the iron- 
work on the bridges, you’ll pay for it.’’— 








Learn How to Kead ideteryey e=leers 








Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Her Dainty Speech— There was one| 
young woman in the box party at the thea- 
ter who took no part in the noisy clatter | 
and giggle. With her gaze fixed upon the | 
stage, she watched the progress of the play, | 
indifferent to the gayety around her, except | 
that her delicate, aristocratic, finely chis- | 
eled features bore a look of weariness and a | 
scornful smile curled her lips. 

At last, however, she turned her head 
slowly and looked at the other members of 
the party. Then she spoke to the elderly 
matron sitting by her side. ‘‘That chicken 
in the blue kimono,’’ she said, ‘‘thinks she 
is the whole custard !’’—Argonaut. 


Arranged with Enemy—There’s a good 
story going the rounds just now that shows 
how Austria was deprived of one of her 
fighting men. 

A visitor to a West End restaurant in 
London, being waited on by a particularly 
tall and fine-looking waiter with a foreign 
accent, asked the man his nationality. 

“Oh, I’m a Hungarian,’’ was the reply. 

“How comes it, then, that a big, strong 
fellow like you is not on the firing line?’’ 
asked the visitor. 

“Well, sir, it’s like this,’’ replied the 
knight of the napkin, pointing to a brother 
waiter a few tables off. ‘‘You see that 
man? Well, he’s a Serb, and we have vat 
you call paired.’’—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Two Doctors—Two Manhattan physicians 
were enjoying the breeze from the front seat 
on the “hurricane deck’’ of a Riverside 
Drive bus one bright afternoon recently, 
when part of their conversation was over- 
h avd. It ran like this: 

‘I performed an operation for appendi- 
citis on the wife of a millionaire yester- 
day,”” said the stouter of the pair. 

‘Yes?’’ said the other. ‘What was she 








You may be a good judge of character 
but—I can make you a better one 


spite of your ability to judge men you have made many a mis- 
take during the past year. ‘These mistakes were costly, maybe. 
You could have avoided them. You will avoid them in the future 
if you learn from me the accurate 


Science of Character Analysis 


Taught by Mail by Dr. Katherine M. H. Blackford 


You do not ask him questions or in any way 
make known that you are gaining information 
about him. 

There is no dictatorial laying 
down of rules, telling you that 
a wrinkled brow means concen- 


| HAVE saved large firms thou- 
sands of dollars in selecting men. 
I have trained assistants who are 
now earning large salaries as em- 
ployment experts. For years let- 
ters by the thousands have come in 
demanding instruction. 

At last the Review of Reviews 


Company suggested that I put the 


tration, full lips sensuousness, 
ete. You are taught principles 
and their application in such a 


science in such form that you could) way that you will not forget 
study it by mail. them. 
I have put this Science through a The judging of people is 


not a gift or a special talent 
of my own; it is a science 
based on facts that you can 
learn and apply with just 
as much success as I can. 


most rigid test by analyzing over 
100,000 people. 

I do not teach you to measure a 
man’s head, or employ any other 
method than that of looking at him. 


What You Learn from the Course 


How to judge the aptitudes and 
abilities in your children. 

How to gain social ease. 

How to read the secrets that 
men reveal in eyes and face and 
hand. ¢@ KATHERINE M. 

¢  H.. BLACKFORD 


7 Review of Reviews Company 


How to judge all people. 

How to understand yourself, and 
decide what you are best fitted 
to do. 

How to sell goods by under- 
standing your customer. 


Judge 1-¥-lo 


I can teach you to judge your client, your jury, your congregation, 


your assistant, your employer, your employee, your guests, the 4 30 Irving Place, New York 
man you meet casually ata dinner table, and the man, who, as Without obligation on my part, please send 
d e Ya me full information regarding science of (har- 


acter Analysis. The specific use for v hich I wish 


your partner, may make a success or a failure of your business 7 A 
7 " it is the following, 


ventures, 


Mail the coupon today and learn 


(Put an X acainst the line of greatest interest to yon) 


7 | To sell goods, 
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